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doped as

“ U must
well a8 crooked 1o try |
any trick as clumsy u"

thar"

“The fifth ace doean’t happen o be | somfortable pillow.

mine' c¢ome the reply, "You pre-
tend to find it ‘n the discard. My
opinion is that you found it up your
aleeve,"

“Gentlemen:™ It was a third voice,

sand like @il trying to pour
itaelf upon troublod waters. “Gentle-
men, don't det us have apgy troubls
The pack must have heen imperfect
when we Began o play. Nobody
connted it

A number of exclamations, some
frankly profane and Inoredulous,

others doubtful bul concilistory, fol-
lowed, and Clara turned just in time
1o see n doop open, throwing a dbright
glare into the great, bare, circular
apartment through which she had
lately groped her way,

Out ¢f the door strode a man she
bad mnever seen before, He waa
dressed in one of the Sbakespearian
. Lostumes so prevalent that afternoon
—silken doublet and hose, a plumed
lat thrust on the back of bin head,
and a jeweled sword-hilt sparkling
vn his hip

Three others followed—aor at least
rmerged—from the card-room Hut
they were in less of a hurry, and
poused o exchange a Tew words Le-
fore dispersing. One of them ware
i long block coat, somehow familiar,
sod they all appeared to be regretting
the invident of the flve nces,

When they had gone, Clara thought
for o minute that she was alone, and
was considering the advisability of
looking rfor some petter place to sleep.
What held her back was the light
whioh still strramed from the open
doorway, And then from the card-
room itself stepped another figure,

Like he of the plumed hat, this fel-
Jow was tall and musoular. But there
was no mistaking that buff leather
jerkin. It was the monkey-man whom
she had seen doing tricks at the gate.
His eyes followed the route faken
iy his recent companions, but he
made no move to go in thelr wake—
just took a step or two toward an
ascending flight of stairs which be-
gan In o forther segment of the
tower-room, peersd for an instant
down its escending counterpart that
had Its head near the haleony, guve
# hurried glance about ns if looking
for some cnemy lurking In the sha-
dows, and retreated as he had come,
cloging the door after him,

The baleony became unemdurable.
Clara Hope stole up another fkght
of stuirs on her belated search for a
couch, As she did so she became
aware of the :;‘hy!{!\mlc click of a pur-
suin ir of heels

Clgrm own footsteps had been as
eoundless as shadows, But there was
gomething absolutely clamorous about
those heels. One pictured them as
French of the tallest variety. The
clicka wore wrapped in a silence
muegestive of velvet. Black wvelvel,
in defiance of the August night! The
jdea wis not so chimerical, after all
And then, to her eonsternation, High
Heels, insteadd of parsing on below,
turned and took the stair

The room where Clara found her-
welf waus ke the one beneath—huge,
cirenlar, and nearly empty: and it
was lighted by o candle left burming
in one of the sconces, Thare was
now, of course, considerable danger
of being seen. She wus about (o dash
for the beginning of the next stair-
way, trusting to her ability to ecom-
hine speed with stealth, when she
happened to notice a second candle—
this one burning in an aleove Just
within the eorridor which hore, as
on the lower floor, led from the tower
o the intorior parts of the builing

The alcove was fitted with a divan
—i  discordantly  Oriental  affalr,
heaped with plllows and tiger sKins—
and right beyond it wag a Sscreen
Not having time to reach the sereen,
Unrn dived heneath the divan, which
fortunitely proved o he only a cur-
{ained shelf and not a seat reachine
golidly to the ground. One of the
rins sipped softly toa the floor ns
e did s, and she hastenod to drag
it In after her an that nothing amiss
mirht be noticed, There  she lay,
perfectly  motionless, expecting  to
fienr the other woman continue the
nsewnt the staira But nll wns
sttt a sound cama from any-
whern,

Clarn held her hreath, sirnining her
vars in the attempt to detect some
frosh evidenen of that accond pres-
enee,  And then the candle In the
firther sconce went out

The inddent was startling, for thers
fndd heen no premonitory Nicker, Tt

of

Not

o s diwsaed as Opbells. and wears & wreat 1
Il wight (Nara hears men quateeliing (n an upper oo, se (iough over 8 card gume, one of ikem | Closely

-

| mured softly, sittlng down. “1've bren
| looking for you everywhere.

fore 1o kvy Towers, on the Counmdicur share of 1he
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looked as though her pursuer had
come upstairs after all -perhaps in
hep stocking-feet, But as nothing
further happenod, Clarn’'s attention
began to flag. She was desperntely
tired and the tiger skin made a very
She might not
have known that she dored at all,
only when she opened lier eyes there
dangled right before them a slender
pair of legs encased In white, termi-
nating in the daintiest alippers imag-
inable. Some ono was sitting on the
divan.

What surprised her most was that
the slippers were not quite of the
sort she bad visuallsed on first hear-
ing that olick-click on the tiling he-
low, Jioally there arose in the dis-
tance the step of an honest palr of
shocs, The walker was2 a man

He came ptraight (o the divan.

“Oh, my dear! At lost!"” he mur-

When I
found you weren't in the room'

M1 owis  resdless”  responded the
woman, after an interval during which
it required no eyesight to detect the
exchange of Kisses.

*What {a wrong?' anxiounsly asked
the man., “You haven't been quite
yoursell for weeka"

"I don't know what it is, dear. 1
feel depressed and have horrible

dreams. It's almost as If | were afraid|”

of something—I1 don't know what.
And then It goes away so suddeniy
when J—aoh, T oughtn't to talk to you
thin way! I am ashumed It's only
pervaes, 1 supposc,”

“Yes, 1 muppose so,
used to be nervous.
present situation somehow?
ting dangerous”

“1 know, But don't gpak me to do|
anything ye. I'm so0 distrustful of
myself."

“You're overworked."

“Fossibly, But we musto't sit here,
Some one will 2ee us'’

The man laughed, not
mirthfully.

“See us—this time of night? |

“Yes; you can never 1ell wio la|
around. 1 can’t get it out of my head
that we are being watched—all the
time."

“*That’s nonsense,”

“l hops mo. Dut there's another
thing. Laoave Jean Estamps to do his
own work—promise me!"

“Haven't 1 already promiszed a suf-
ficlent numbgr of times?"

"What I8 that?" sald the woman,
suddenly,

“It smella like something burning.
I've noticed it in this corridor before.”

“Perhaps Yen Hul is offering in-
cense to his ancestors,” presponded the
man, with an attempt at lightness,
“Or maybe [t is candle grease”

As for Clara, ahe could emell noth-
Ing excoept the odor of the tanned
skin beneath her head, and while she
wis trying 1o, a cataclysm shook the
little world there beneath the divio.

What had happened was this:

The couple, rising to go., had seen
the projecting end of the skin, Un-
willing that even this litttl= hit of yn-
tidiness should be left behind as
evidence that the divan had been oc-
cupied, one of them had laid hold of |

But you never
an't we end the
It's get.

altogether

It. It must have been the man, for, |
finding the skin apparently cuwhli
fost, he gave [t a powerful fjerk. |

Manlike, he didn't stop to Investigate,
and having attalned s end he
passed on.

Claru's head was tossed violently

against the bottom of the seat. The
blow left her unconsclous.
CHAPTER ITL

"CLUE bhad walked wp th-!l

winding driveway with an

assumption of assurance |

which he was far from feel- |
ing. And now, as he entered The |
Towers by a huge front door, he real-
fzed he had rushed into a situation
to which he held not the slightest|
clue,

On his way through the grounds|
he had seen nothing but o Yompany
of attors employed, apparently, in
their daily routine; nand a single dog.
The nctors were reassuring. As to
the dog, that was rather another mat-
ter. It was a red, rough-coated
Chow., The animal staggernd along
as if It were partially blind.

On reaching the housn and finding

his way into a large, deserted room
on the sceond floor, MceClue added
half aloud:

"1 wonder, now, If it would mean
anything should the brute turn out to
b polsoned 7

MeClue took a book from its shelf.
and diseovered that 1t opened of itse
to an article on “"Photographing °
the Ultra-Vielet and Infra-fed Ray
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Yl say--are yvou really interesied in
that?™ came the uwnexpected fngiry.
MoClue had taken a seat ot a con-
venlent table (o gtudy the volume
more carefully, and now looked up to
find a man of aboul thirty, with a
trimmesdd mustache and an
Englivhman's casl of countepanee, re-
garding him with an expreasion

| almost pomic serlousneas,

“Funny | never rmn geroR8 you b
fore” The Fnoglishman rar down
ratber stiffly at the other side of the
table. “My name s Lounstiury, as
perhaps vou know, Or haven't yoa
besn here Jong

“Jusl came to-day.”

“i see—a friend of the management,
I hope you'll excuse ne for asking
such a rum lot of questdon®s. But with
all these arlista and acior chapa
around there's acidom a chance to
meet anybody of a different sorl—
excepting Phillppa, of course. She
undoerstands pholography, but only
ns an art.”

MeClue accompanied hisa new ac-
gquaintance through a'labyrinth of
passages o a cubicle on the ground
floor of o distant wing. 1t was a wil-
dernesis of bottles, tanks, carboys,
tubes, retorim, elentrical apparatus
and such other contrivances asx a mnn
with u passion for chemical research
wuild e apt to collect. Here they
spent the remainder of the afternoon,

The Ferret became so intercsted Iin
Lounsbury that he gladly acoepted an
invitation to dine in the laboratory,
And later, by complaining that he had
not been lodged to his taste, he suc-
ceeded in being offered a comfortable
sleeping chamboer on the second floor
of the wing and next to Lounsbury's

wn.

1t will be joMy to have you," ex-
clalmed the now openly enthusinstic
host, “But [ say—I didn’t catch your
namag."

“MeClue™

The Ferret retired early, but with-
out undressing, and woke shortly be-
tore midnight, as hs had promised
himself to do, Golng to a window, ha

| poticed that 4 storm was brewing, A

man, =till in theatrical costume, was
pacing backward and forward slong
a path only a few ynrds away.

MeClue descended to the laboratary,
found an oustide door, and stepped
cautionsaly into the grounds,

A long circuit of the bullding
brought something tangible, It wns
nothing of seeming importance-—just
an open window into one of the
kitchens, But McClue regarded it
thoughtfully before climbing in over
Its sill.

He had just missed seeing that rect-

| jnngiz of light
|

of |

v, .

from the cardroom,
nnd the listening figure of Clara Hopa
on a seocond.story balcony, Whan he

| passed thnt woay the light had already

| heen extingualed. From the hallway
above he conld dlstinetly hear & man
and a wompn conversing in low tones,
He even caughl the words:

“I thought so. 1on, lnl we've looked
|overywhere now., Wae must have been
| mistaken'

But when he went toward them,
|treading as softly as a cat, the talk-
|era became wsilent and alipped away.

Further exploration did nothing but
| speed the passing moments,

He wandered about for perfiaps an-
other thirty minutes, expeotingi a

why the thunder and lightning did not
begin., There was finally a sudden
dash of raln and then a blinding glare,
It was an if the delayed discharge of
all the cleotricity in the atmosphere
had been guthered together into one
devastating bolt, and MoClus braced
himself Instinctively againat the erash
of the anticipated thunder. But no
| crash came

CHAPTER 1V.

HREN Clara Hope recovered
from her experience with
the tiger skin she could
wol for several seconds

remember what had happened. Hut
the more sho recalled of the conver-
sation shie hnd overheard the more
certuin  ghe hecamo that something
serious wans afoot.

Cresping out from her undignified
position, Clara hurried [nto the ecireu-
lar room. The wind, unburdening it.
self of a sudden gust, went whining
through the tower like n wounded
animal. A  door alammed. Then
womething could be heard npproach.
Ing along the corridor. It was a hu-
mon figure, wund it passed swiftly
within three feet of her. making for
the stadra to the floor below, Just as
it reached the studrhead Clara heard
u sharp, metallie tinkle,

From her infancy Clara had never
bean able to shake off a constitu-
tional fear of lightning, and always
if esught alone during a thunder
storm she feit llke hiding her head
under a heap of bedelothes, As yot
no electrical distarbance was mani-
feat save in o perulinr teansion in the
atmosphere, but the impending threat
of the famillar jagged fNnshes with
their answering reporia was aufficient,

“I wos so startled,” she subsequent-
Iy confessed to McClue, “that 1 fancy
1 must have been more afraid of that
empty corridor at my back than of
the storm itself, 1 even stepped out

against the rdlling of the correspond-
ing balcony on the floor below, wnu
the top of a ladder, 1 looked awuy
over the gardens, fascinated in aplte
of myself hy the weirdness of It all,
and when I looked back again—the
ladder had moved! It was now pro-
jecting horizontally, and some one
wis drawing It in through the win-
dow: At the rame time the clock in
the tower began to strike two, and
almost exaclly on the pecond stroke—
but you know what it was that hap-
pened then.'

MceClue did know, and so did Clara
when she told her atory. It wnas that
seeming miracle that enveloped vy

heavy electrio storm and wondering |
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Towern and la grounds in a steady,
greenish<blue radinnes.

Shoutn and excited voless wars be-
ginning to be heard. Men and women
n varlous stages of dress and une
dress  streamed into the rcorridors,
Asking fach other what was the trou.
ble and receiving no salisfactory an-
Awers, When Clara gol down to the
floor below there was quite n tumult,
Groups were forming, thelr faess ap-
pearing deatb-like in thnt unnatural
glare

Bhe cavght slght of Me(Mue in front
of the cardroom and hurried toward
him.
| "What ia 117 she demanded.

“The Hght!™ he responded, show-
Ing nelther disapproval nor surprise,
nnd laying a reassuring hand upon
her arm, Tt 1= nothing, that part of
It. Bt there may be"—

ITe stopped. A aharp cry had sud-
denly changed everything, bringing
all thisn scattered bewilderment to n
point, It came from the fop of the
flght of staira leading to the ground
floor, where siood a little, mouseg.
| like creatura that Clara recalled as
one of her aeqguaintances of the af-
ternoon—an gxtra player nomed Min-
tie Dayo. Mimnnle had besn scen to
start to go down, and suddenly 1o re-
cull, and now slie was clutching her
hands together in o desporate effort
to regaln self-control

"Horrible! Tlorrible!™ she kept re-
peating in a half-whisper that
meemed to penclmte  overywhere
“There has been an accidenl.”

MeClue and Clara Hope reachiod
the spot at the same fnstant, and
before the crowd

“Hold them back for a minute,”
| sald the detective in her ear. ""Make
Jhrllm.'o you have a fit—-anyihing, 1
must get a close look before this mob
runa over averything.'

Clarn became at onee consplouous
As an obstruotion, foreing back every
one who appronched, and corving:

"No, no, no! Walt! Walt!"—an It
she bad lost her reason,
| It wasn't an altogether foigned per-
| formance, cither, For she, too, had
looked down the satiadrway, and had
| Been, bhalfway between the top and
bottom stepe—ihe man in the new
| buff jerkin Iying on his back,
|ht-ml lower than his heely,
| Head? In the rava of that unex-
plained light, every detall of
figure wos as plain as (f he had bon
Iving under the noonday sun, And

llsrunt an over-apreading staln,
| MoClue hurried back to his assist-
| being overpowered,
| “Stop crowding,
dered, In a
ohedignes,

please!™ he or.

It iR any o
Then he

you know.™
begnn

I'n;: aid and comfort

norves,
| "In It really an accident.
she managed to whiapaer,

'No nccident at all—It's
[ Blooded munder 1 over saw

fo a casn

the coldest
And™

| "It {8 Jean Hstamps,” interrupted
one of thosa who had stepped up to

view the body,

(“lara turned away.

"I wonder if vou feel as guilly as
|T du," sald a voles In her ear.

Do Not Miss To-Morrow's Interesting

He Owes his life
to his Coat

ASTEEPLE-JACK was
painting the flag-pole of

a skyscraper. S

without warning, the swing-
scat gave way, hurling down
seat, pail, brush—but not the
man, By strangest chance,

the hook which

ported the seat caught in the
man's work-coat—and the
cloth held—held until rescue

came.

This dramatic happening is true,
And the coat was a Sweet-Orr
garment—Iliving up to the Sweet-
Orr reputation for strength,

If you want work-clothes whose
strength you can count on always,
label.

look for this Sweet-Orr

Pulling for 50 years and haven't ripped yet!

SWEET-ORR & CO. Inc,

uddenly,

had sup-

Instalment.

his
his
| his hiead was a mere mass from which
| ant just in time to prevent her from

volee which compellod
l “"Some one has been killed,
on the balcony. And there, leaning | Come forward one at o time and see

_ spoaking sooth-
ingly to Clara, as If he wanted every-
body to see that he was merely giv-
of

then ™

SLACKER LIST MAN
DIED BY TORPEDO|

Joseph Winler Was Aboand Muni-i
tion Ship Which Went Down |
With All Hands.

Two apparent errors In the alncker
list, In one of which the man Hated
had died In the servies of his coun-
try, wern found when the list made
public at Governor's Island for publi-
catlon to-day was checked up In
Brovkiyn,

Jomeph Winter, No. 9 Clinton Street,
was listed as o alncker, According to
Mra. Katherine Imre, al whose house
the young man boarded, he anlisted
In the merchant marine About three
vears ago a® a member of the crew of
n ship carrying' munitions for the
American armies. A brother.in<daw
of the young man, o Mr. Wright, who
lived at Staton Ialand, later called for
his clothes, sayving Winter's ship had
been torpedood and all handa lost.

Mrs, Mary Risley, at whose house
John Bhriber bourded, at No, 1562
Bohormerhorn Ntreef, Hrookiyn, sald
he enlisted in the navy during the |
war and had wrilten her several let-
ters while on the Florida,

A Geod Time ad Luna for MHaahied

Sallors and Soldiers.

The first of a serles of outinge for
disabled sallors and selillers from the
sorvice hospitals in this vicinity will be
g'ven at Luna Park to-morrow under

the joint auspicea of the park manage-
rent amnd the Knlghts of Colitmbus. The
K. of C. will provide busea to carry the

nen o wnd from the park and the |
faeagve of Catholic Women will glve
theim & Supper,

VAROTTA SUSPECTS
CAN'T SEE MINUTES

Jiklge Refuses to Allow Accused
Kidnappers 1o Scan Cirand
Jury Records.

Afier reading the minules of the
Grand Jury, at the request of As-
mistant Distriot Attorney Bullivan,
Judge Molntyre In Goneral Sessions
to-day denied the mollun made by
counsel for the flve men Indicted for
the kidnapping of Gluseppe Varoila
for permission to inspect thess min-
utea. The Varotla boy, who lived at
No. 164 East 13th Strect, was stalen
three weeks ago, his body belng found
mier In the Hudson off Plermant,

Argument for tho aforesald per-
mission was made by Jowmeph Ro-
salsky, attorney for one of the In-
dicted men, Santo Consumano, and
spokesman for counsel to the other
four, John Melchlone, Antonie Marino,
Jamen Ruggieri and Roberto Raffaesle

Amsintant Distriet Attorney Dineen,

h’dolmm' h ofhﬂm Homlaife
an o-day that arra

being mads to mmbli:.‘-u:*
| murder the flva men
athers In the Varolla case and
|detectiven wern working along
line. The mew matter would geo

fore the Grand Jury in & few days, be

sald, ’
FIRED ATS FORGIVES HUBBY.

Pollceman Kane, HMowever, Mast
Stand Trial Before Commisntoner,

Patrolman Bernard Karne, who on
Sunday moerdng shot at his wifte In
the presence of thelr three children at
the home of his wife's aister, Ne. 4
Hosevills Fiace, Tompkinavide, & 1.
wus served this morning with & suem- |
mona by Police Captain Krusher of Bta-
pleton to appear for trial Defors the
Polleo Comminsloner for discharging his
revolver without oanuss,

Mra. Kane has forgiven

for his attempl on her llf':"r.:x [T T
thought that when he comes up for ar-
ralgnment to-morrow the oass “L.& .

dimnissed. He has doen on the
oleven years and has a good record, the
police may.

— ]

“BVIY without this
Red Woven Label ~

MADE FOR THE

s Mised Figg U5 Pu1 O asmd Pl g oo riash

It is your Guarantee
of Value and Satisfaction.

BYD. COMPANY, NEW YORK

including genuine

is given our wool suits,

Priestleys,

Suits

all at one price—
5170 |

THE largest assortment of domestic and imported Mohairs,

to be found in New York.
Every one was tailored in our own Shops, with the same care that
Colors are blacks, blues, browns, grays, tans
and sand colors in checks, stripes and overplaid effects. Models are
single and double breasted, extreme and conservative.
range of styles, colors and patterns in every size from 32 to 52—
longs, shorts, stouts and regulars.

A complete

G CL
MF0. LY Y GODUALL WORSTED CQ

Palm Beach Suits

Made of genuine Palm Beach :
Cloth in all the newest Palm the finest flannels
Beach Shades. Ordinarily $10

and $12.50

White Flannel Trousers

Carefully tailored from

Now

‘( (|,

All-Wool

our
Pants, blue serges,

and $£11.50

finished worsteds and f{lannels.
range of colors and fabrics in every size.

Regularly 59, $10

Men’s Pants

HESE are mostly odds and ends cut from
regular suitings,

There are Mohair
cassimeres, worsteds, une
A complete

Now

001

boys, sturdily

Palm Beach Suits

Genuine Palm Beach Suits for

Kidi{/oxhes
sQ75 ., $9175

$£ 75

made, like all

E. Z. Garter fits perfectly, I o
but with no annoying ten- '
sion, because the wide, soft '

webbing aaturally “gives”

to every/ movement of the

leg, yet clings to it snugly.

| Kid Klothes.

MoelLevy & Son

H9-125 Walker Street

15 Unien Square, New Yerk

At haberdasherm and dept. storem every-
where, Look for the "H. 2" siampsd on
the garter, The ly ge B2 s minde
polely hy the Thoe I o, iridge.
port, (ohn N. Y. On 00 Fifth Ave,
ilreamery QOJs0)

UNION MADE

CLOTHES TO WORK I[N | owiom 173 Broadway

Second

Floor

Entrance on
Cortlandt St.

BetweenThird
& Bergen Aves.

!
|
|
[
|
!
|

OVERALLS AND COATS
CORDUROY PANTS AND SUITS
KHAKI PANTS AND SUITS

DREEFS TROUSERS
WORK PANTS AND SUITS
CROSS COUNTRY BREECHES

In the
Bronx

WORK SHIRTS
FLANNEL SHIRTS

409 Eastl49thSt,
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